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THE 
WILD ROSE OF LANGOLLEN. 
A TALE. 


THE evening air blew chilling cold: 
Gwinnaeth threw her apron over her fhroul- 
ders, and went to the-wood-houfe for tag- 
gots. Ellen was left alone; her eye fell 
on the {tump of the withered rofe tree: 
* That was Edward's gilt,’ faid fhe mourn- 
fully. ‘Peace is now reltored ; he will re- 
turn; he will think I have neglected it; 
for,alas! itis withered. But, no! Edward 
muit come no more to our cottage.’ Hear- 
ing the returning ftep of Gwinneth, the 
wiped away te itarting tear ; for fheknew 
her good mother would chide. Gwinneth 
entered trembling: ‘Mercy! my child ; 
come and liiten; fure I heard the Abbey 
bell toll.’ Ellen turned pale: the liftened 
with breathlefs agitation ; again the heavy 
bell (truck with awful reverberation. *Ob!’ 
cried Ellen, clafping her hands together, 
‘the news has arrived that Edward is kill- 
ed.’ Vainly now did Gwinneth call upon 
the name of her child, who lay fenfelefs 
on the cold earth. Klien was the lovely, 
virtuous child of hone(t peafants ; but the 
was tenderly beloved by the fon of the 
wealthy Sir Owen Fitzmorris. In the ruf- 
tic fports on the lawns before the Abbey, 
Edward had often gladly joined, often pref 
fed the fair hand of Elien with rapture to 
his lips, breathed in her ear accents of pure 
unchangeable love: but parental authority 
intespoled ; Edward was ordered to accept 
the hand of the rich, the haughty Lady 
Helter. . His heart proudly revolted; yet, 
to difobey a father, hitherto fond and ten- 








h der, was death, te implored a refpite : 
; Siz Owen granted bis petition; and the 
regiment in which Edward ferved was or- 
! dered to Egypt; yet his departing words 


breathed fervent, conftant affection to his 
Hy) Ellen, and his parting gift was the rofe- 
tree which the now bewailed. ‘ For heav- 
en’s fake! my child,’ aid Gwinneth, € be 
compofed. 1 will ftep to the gate, and fee 
if any one pafles from the Abbey. Dear, 
now be comforted.’ Gwinneth ftepped to 


a foldier down the hill!’ The word revived 
Ellen ; the few to her mother’s fide. The 
foldier defcended the hill; he feemed to 
walk feebly, and leant on the fhoulder of 
a boy. * Sure,’ ‘thought Ellen, “that is Ed- 
ward’s form :’ but as he drew nearer, con- 
jeCture changed ; his drefs was fhabby and 
difordered, his hair uncombed ; and a band- 
age patied acrofs his eyes, marked the fuf- 
ferings he had endured in the dreadful cli- 
mate to which he had been expoied: for 
Edward it was; and love fvon revealed 
him to the wonder-ftruck Ellen. In a mo- 
ment each of his hands were feized by 
Gwinneth and her child ; who forgetting, 
in the firft joy at fight of him, the thock- 
ing change ot his appearance, Jed him in 
triumph to the cottage; but enquiry foon 
fucceedéd ; and while Ellen fixed her eyes 
npon-the withered rofe-tree, in anguifh ex- 
claiming, *4ias! he cannor fle it now,’ 
Eaward began his recital. 

‘When I lett you, my dear friends, in 
compliance with a father’s commands, 1 
embarked with my regiment for Egvpt. 
Our troops were fuccefstul in all their un- 
dertakings: I alone feemed doomed to feel 
the pangs of difappointment and forrow. 
An enterprize in which I was engaged, re- 
quired difpatch and caution; whenina 
moment of general attack, my dearett 
friend, and carlieft companion of my hap- 
py days, fel] covered with wounds. Dif- 
obeying the ilriét orders of our command- 
er, not to quit our polts, I bore him in my 
arms trom the fcene of horror: for this I 
was broke, and difcharged with ignominy.’ 
Kilen wept; her heart was too full for ut- 
terance: the poor old woman fobbed aloud. 
‘I returned,’ faid Edward, ‘in the firft 
veflfel that failed, and returned but to fee 
my father breathe his jait. Even he tvo 
confpired againtt my happinefs ; for would 
you believe it, Ellen? he has difinherited 
me.’ * How!’ exclaimed Ellen, ‘is it in 
nature to be fo wicked! Acchild he once 
love fodearly |’ * True,’ returned Edward, 
but you now behold me in ficknels and for- 
row, Without friend to comlort, or a home 
to fhelter me.’ ‘Never, never, my dear 


young. maiter,’ cried Gwinneth, ‘ while 
the fticks of this poor cot hang together’— 
Kilen clafped his hand clofer to hers, but 





| fpokenot. Ona fudden fome recollection 
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fall, and fighed deeply. ‘ What ails my 
Ellen?’ afked Edward; ‘will the not 
confirm the words of her mother?’ ‘Ah, 
me!’ faid Ellen, *1 am thinking how hap- 
py the Lady Hefter will be to have the 
power of reftoring you to wealth and com- 
fort. Shecan doall that our withes dictate.’ 
‘ But if my Ellen gives me her love,’ repli- 
ed Edward, ‘1 wili not feek the favor of 
LadyHelter.’ ‘And will you May with us? 
afked the enraptured Ellen. ‘Oh, we fhalt 
be happy enough in that cafe; and cur 
debt of gratitude will be in part difcharged : 
for to you, Edward, we oweall, Your in- 
{tructive care firft raifed my mind from 
ignorance ; and if a virtuous fentiment an- 
imates this breaft, from you it derives its 
fource.’ ‘ You are unjuit to yourfelf, Ellen, 
inflru@ions beitowed where there is not 
innate virtue, is like the vain attempt at 
enltivating a rocky foil. Put how my love, 
can you think of fupporting an idle tuiruc- 
er? Yowr means are but fcant, though 
your heart is ample.’ * We will work the 
harder,’ faid Gwinneth: ‘ We knit and 
fpin, and have a thoufand ways of getting 
a penny; when you get {trong and healthy, 
you fhall work.’ * Mr. Fitzmorris work !’ 


lexclaimed the indignant Ellen. «And why 


not, my child?’ rejoined Gwinneth. ‘Is 
there any difgrace in honeit indufiry ? Mr. 
Fitzmorris is not proud ; and when, with 
fome juice of fimples, which you, Ellen, 
fhall gather, we have bathed his eyes, who 
knows but, by the favor ef heaven, his 
fight may be reflored? Thus, Ellen, be 
will aflift our labors, fee our cheerful en- 
deavors to make him forget all paft misfor- 
tunes ; and we {hall be the happieft peaf- 
ants in Langoiien.’ ‘Excellent creature !’ 
cried Edward, ‘my whole life fhal! pafs 
in active gratitude, But I mult eway :on 
the brow of the hill I lefta weary traveller ; 
I will bring him totafte a cup of your 
beer, and fpeed him on his journey.’ Ellen 
was unwilling that he fhould feave-her fo 
(oon, though but for afew minutes; but 
when Edward continued abfent above two 
hoursy her terror was inexpreflille. The 
night clofed in, and Edward did net 
return. Ellen’s couch was wetted with 
her tears, and morning found her pale and 
fad. She waited at the door in anxieus ex- 
peCtation, and with a icream of-wild joy 
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exclaimed, ‘Heis coming!’ He was fup- 
ported by an elderly man, and Ellen haften- 
el torward tolend her aliiflance alfo, while 


G winneth prepared their homely break faft. 
Kdward feemed breathlefs with fatigue ; 
and the firanger accounted for the delay, 
by faying. that he had wandered up the 
country, fearing his conspanion had for- 
b otten him. § Au! you are cold and wet,’ 
!Eilen. ‘No my love; you fee I have 
a event coat. | found my little parcel at 
the lodge where | re(ted laft night.’ ‘And 
that lodge, which was once your own cruel 
father’s, thould now be yours,’ faid Ellen. 
‘But no; he was notcruel, Edward, for 
he has given you tous.’ ‘Come, come; 
this is fine talking,’ cried Gwinnceth, 
‘while the poor youth is cold and hungry ; 
and fee the tears how they roll down his 
cheeks.’ € Do your eyes spain you, Edward ?’ 
enquired Ellen: ‘let me wath them with 
{pring water.’ © They do indeed,’ faid he. 
In the gentleft manner poffible, Ellen re- 
moved the bandaye; and his full, expref- 
five, hazel eye met her’s, bearing joy and 
love. She receded with a {cream of fur- 
prize. He threw off his coat, and difcov- 
ered his drefs decorated with every military 
honor. ¢ Ellen forgive this deception; it 
was my father’s {tratagem 5 and here he is 
a witnels to yourdilinterefted affeQtion. 1 
am not difhonored, but promuted by my 
noble commander to high military rank.’ 
‘Itistrue, indeed, 1 fufpe@ed my fon 
of an unworthy choice, and diated this 
ffratagem as the means of confirmation. 
‘Lhe Lady Helter difdained a poor infirm 
foldiecr,and now my Edward has to fue for 
your acceptance.’ Dumbdg gratitude ferzed 
the trembling Ellen ; the fell at the feet of 
Sir Owen, bathed his hands with her tears, 
and vainly tried to exprefs the feelings ot 
her oppreffed heart. “he ruftic meal paf- 
fed fome time unregarded, till compofure 
was reftored, and the benevolence of the 
intention rendered ita repalt palatable even 


eto the Baronet. * Your sofe tree is wither- 


ed,’ faid ele: * Indeed I could not pre- 
Serve it.’ © Heed it not,’ faid Edward ; * it 
was ahot-houfe plant, and could not bear 
the flightelt breeze of mifchance. You, El- 
len, are the blooming Wild Rofe of Lan- 
gollen, whofe native fweetnels is but in- 
creafed by the homelinefs of the culture it 
received. 

*© Oh, let me then tranfplant thee fafe into aricher foil, 

**And of my garden be the pride and joy.” 

Kilen, with a bluthing joy, gave her 
hand to her lover, who that day ted her to 
the Abbey, where the delighted pealantry 
came to make their heart-felt gratulations ; 
and, io the happinels of his children, Sir 
Owen found his cure: and the aged Gwin- 
neth funk into a peaceful grave, beloved 
and revered by her dutiful child: and to 
the Acs of Sir Owen Fitzmorris is now 
added, with proud triumph, the blooming 
Wild Rofe of Langollen. 
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ESSAY ON WOMAN. 


‘6 aT WHAT TIME OF LIFE DOES A WO- 
MAN SHINE MOST CONSPICUOUS!” 


Tus query opens a field of argument 
as larve as that of beauty, for they both de- 
pend on opinion ; and when that is the 
cafe nothing decilive can be faid ; for there 
are as many opinions as there are perfons. 
One may think that a woman thines molt 
confpicuons in the bloom of youth, beauty, 


and accomplithments, with the addition-: 


al advantages of wealth and education to 
fet them off. I own the does fhine moft 
brilliantly: She charms and captivates the 
heart of MAN, and tempts him to make 
her legally his own, and that forever, and 
feels as if nothing could make her appear 
more amiable in hiseyes; yet the follow- 

ing fuppofed, yet very poflible cafe, may 
foon convince him of the contrary. 

Misfortunes affail him, poverty con- 
du€&s hm toa prifon; fhe ‘ollows him 
to his darkfome dungeon, whire her {miles 
ihine with double lutire to thofe in which 
the had decked herfelf on the morning of 
her efpoufals ; fhe illumines every corner 
of his gloomy cell, charms him with her 
affetionate eloguence and compoled be- 
haviour ; fhe infpires a fortitude till then 
anknown to himfeit ; the feegs not only 
to be the mother of his children, but almoft 
of his virtues ; and by roufing him trom 
his lethargy, enables him to retrieve his 
fortune, ait re-citablith his'credit.  * 

Her efforts will then take another 
turn; fhe makes a home comfortable for 
him, and a large family, for whom (he en- 
dures toilfome days, and feep! fs nights ; 
the feels all the hope: s and fears of a tender 
mother, and anxious wife. 

Bright as fhe appears alfo in this point 
of view, there is yet one in which the out- 
fhines them all. Suppofe her daughters 
now grown up, (the boys the leaves to their 
father, )what a tafk has the then to perform | 
See her at the head of her table, fnrround- 
ed by thofe who have no one e!fe to look 
up to for example and fupport. She looks 
round with atear cauled by this refleQion, 


“On my example depends the future hap. | 


pinefs of thelfe my dear children, and thall 
I not exercife every attention to fet a good 
one before them? For, what would my 
feelings be, on feeing them a& wrong, 
with the additional pang of felf-reproach ? 
Forbid it, heaven ! and. grant my condua 
inay be fuch, that they may venerate my 
memory when called away from then ; 
before which time, I trult, their virtues 
will procure them proteClors, who thall 
fucceed me in treating them with the fame 
tendernefs.” 


Her prayers are heard; the lives to 
ree her daughters worthi! y beilowed in 


scdleeliy and her circle is enle reed by 


fons-in- law, unable to be fuflicie: my grate- 
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fol for the piecions J ee! fhehas placed 
in their poiel on, owing all their value to 
her care and example ; 

Whatthen are her hufband’s fenfa- 
tions? who, revolvin 


y “4 his mind the De- 
riod when Bie, (as her dauphtess are now) 
all blooming with youth and 


it! i beanty, made 
a furrender of her charms, finds thofe joys 
Msicrior to what he now tallies, and rapture 
oufiy exclaims, ‘*this is the period in 
which a woman fhires moit conlpicuous ! 
for her children like fo many diamonds, 
reflect back her luttre, and furround her 
with a blaze of [plencor.” 





MA OD Od Pe he Be neers 


DR. GOLDSMITH. 


THE following is copied from a late 
Britith publication, and will not prove 
uninterciting to our readers. 

«The abode of genius, though hum- 
ble, is always interefliny, and the contem- 
plation of itis calculated to imprets pleafing 
fenfations on the mind.—What numbers 
flock to Stratford upon Avon, to view the 
{put and trace the fteps which Shatefpeare 
trod! and who would omit tovilitChaltront, 
in Buckinghamthire, the low roofed tem- 
porary réfidence of Muston, ftill in being? 
Pope’s Villa at Twickenham, is the de- 
light of every perfon of tafle; and St ke 
Payes, ihe retreat of Gray, where he wrote 
hisadmi: able Church-y yard Eleyy,and ether 
works, wil! long attract the notice of ** mul. 
ing melancholy.” 


With awful veneration then we trace 
The fieps which he fo loug besore had tred, 
With rev rend wonder view tne jacemn place 
From whence his genius joar'd to Nature's Ged, 


The humble refidence of Gold/mith, 
where he meditated on The Traveller, and 
wrote Lhe Viear of Wake feld, is a {pot con 
fitting of the dwelling of indultry and in- 
digence, known by “the name of Green 
Arbour Court, Little Old Bailey, in the 
v cinity of Snowhil!. To this place Dr. 
Galdjmith removed late in 1758, or early in 
17593 for a friend of his paying him a 
vifit in the beginning of March inn the late 
teryear, found him in lodyings there, fo 
poor and milerable, that he fhould not 
think it proper te meanon the cirer Coed 
if he did not confider it the e high 4 poof 
of the {plendor we Dr. C rsld/m a hes ool 
and talents, that xy the bare exertion of 
their power, under every diladvantage of 
perfon ang fortune, he could gradually 
emerve fromm fuch obfenrity to the enjoy 
ment of all the comicris and even luxuries 
of life, and admiflion into the bedt focieties 
in London. 

« The Do*tor was writing his Enquiry 
(into the present fiate of polite | earning) in 
a wre! ched dirty rain, in which there was 
but one chair, and whembe, from civility, 
offered it to his yifitant, himfelfavas oblige 
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edtofitin his window. While they were 
converfing fome one gensiy tapped at the 
door, and being defired to come in, a poor 
ragged little girl, of very decent behavior, 
entered, who, dropping a low curtley, faid, 
ee we? inama fends her compliments, and 
begs the favor of you to lend h era chamiber 
pot full of coals.’ 

Scenes like thefe were at that time fam- 
iliar to Gold/mizh. In his PGems is the fol- 
lowing defcription of an Aauthor’s bed 
chamber, in Which he has been more than 
fuppofed in many of the particulars, tohave 
given a faithful reprefentation of hisown. 


** Where the Red Lion, flaring o’erthe way, 
Invites cach paffing ftranzer that can pay, 
Where Caivert’s butt and Parfon’s black champaigo, 
Regale the Drabsand Bloods of Drury-lane; 
There, in a lonely room, from Bailifls fuug, 
The mule found Scroggen flretch d beneath a rug ; 
A window patch’d with paper lent a ray, 
That dimly thew’d the flate in which he lay; 
‘The fanded floor that grits beneath the tread ; 
"The hamid wali with paltry piures fpread ; 
The royal game of goofe was there ia. view ! 
And the twelve rules the Royal Martyr drew; 
The ceafons fram ‘d with hiding found a place, 
And brave Prince William thew’a his lamp-black fae; 
"Nhe morn was cold, he views with keen defire 
The tufty grate, unconf{civus of a tire ; 
With beer and milk arrears the frieze was {cor’d, 
And five erack’d tea cups dreis’d the chimney board ; 
A night-cap deck’d his brows inticad of bay, 
A cap by night—a flocking all the day.” 
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Diversity. 
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BOYISH DAYS. 


The celebrated Richardfon relates the following anecdote of 
his * boyith days,’ while he was a mere country fad, and 
before he became an apprentice to a printer. 


AS a bale bd abd not a tors cia boy, I was 


| ons to Portfmourth, 





an early favourite With all young Women of | 


tulle an resving ia the neighbourhood, Half 
a dozen oi them, when met to work with their 
needics, ufed, when they got 4 book ifey liked, 


and thought I fhould, to borrow me Lo reac to | 


their 
mothers 


mothers fumetin.es With them ; 
aud dangbters ufed to be 


them; 
and both 


pleated with the oblervations they put me upon | 


making. 

l was not more than thirteen, 
of thefe youug women unknown to each othr, 
having au high opinion of my taciturnity, re- 
vealed to me their love fecrets, in order to in- 
duce me to cive them copies to write atter, or 
correct, for cufwers to their lover’s letters; nor 
did any of them ever Kuow that f was the fecre- 
tary of the ot ers. Phuve-been directed tochide, 
ana even repulfe, when offence wes either taken 
or given, at the very litiec that the jwart of the 


chider or repulfir was open before me, over- 
flowing with « ficem anc ction ;—-and the fair 
repulfer, dreading to be taken at her word, di- 


recting this word or that expreflicn, to be Toft 
ened or changed. One, hich'y bgt. with I 
Jover’s fervor and vows of ever toiling love, he i$ 
faid, when L afked her dire€tion-— IL cannot tell 
you what to write; bul you (her heert on ber 
lips) cannot write tookinely.? Atl her fear was 
eniy that ihe fhoul.d iacur flight for her isindnets, 
—-- @) —— 
OF THE PLANT KALMIA. 
og with a brother 
the plant Kalnia, then yan s 


Dr. Dorwin was converti 
Botanitl; concerning 


i 


when three 
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an imported firanger in the green-houfes and 
gardens. A lacy, who was prefent, concluding 
he had feen it, afked the Ductor what were the 
colors of the plant. He replied, ‘ AJadam, the 
Kai mia kas precifely the colors of a feraph’s ning.’ 
So fancilully did he exprefs his want of con- 
fcioufnefs refpecting the appearance of a flower 
whofe name and rarenefs were all he knew of 
the matter. 
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MUTADBILITY OF FASHION. 
A gepleman who had been commifficned 
by his wife to micke a purchafe fer ber at a mil- 
liner’s, being acco‘ted by a friend on Ps Page 
begred to be excufed from ftopping, \as he hac 
bought a bonnet for his wife and was afraid vie 
fafhion might change before he got home | 
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JACK AND THE FAIR PUGILISTS. 

A Ficur took place fome days fince in 
Wentworth fireet, Spitatfields, between two 
women of the town; afeilor, who witneffed the 
comtett, was fo pleafed with the dexterity of one 
of the pugililts, that he offered to marry her, 
provided fhe would accompany him to fea, at 
the fame time promiling to get a bufband for 
her antagonitt, Jack had upwards of 1ocl. 
prize money, and engaged a poit-chaife and 
four to convey himfeli and histwo tair compan- 
followed by a chaife and 
pair with a couple of fiddlers, whom be hired 
in Wapping tor the trip. [Lond, Pap, 

oO 
THE DEBTOR AND TAR. 
From alate London paper. 


A BAILIFF having met with a perfon a few 
days fiuce inthe neighbourhood of Wapping, a- 
gainit whom he bad a littl commiflion, gently 
touched him on the fhoulder, and requefled the 
tavour of his company. A'ter recovering trom 
the fuddeinefs of bis furprize, the debtor began 
to expottulate, though with ditle efleci, on the 
hardnets of the times, and cencluded with the 
emphatic obfervation, * What's a man to do who 
has been unlucky all his life ?? on which an hon- 
eft tar, who came teeling by at that inflart, ex- 
clanmed—* Do! why buy a Shave in the prefent 
lo ttery, a 1 did in the lafi, and then, (pulling out 








a (.ocking full of dollars | you I fland a chance of 


the bef? prize you ever ot cerhauled.’ The failor 
with charoteriftic benevolence, then furnifhed 
him with the means of purchafing half a ticket, 
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SURNAMES. 

1n the Cembridge Chronicle of Saturday, 
Ano,1,1774, isan advertifement faid to have 
been taken from the Canterbury Journal, which 

bergars ihe lift of furnames lately mentioned, 
Mary SCAREDEVIL, Widow of the fate Wm. 
Scuredevil, of Maidttone, does by the affiftance 
of the Almighty, intend to cerry on the butinefs 
of Whirefmith, and hopes for the favor and re- 
commendation of the laces and gentlemen 
whom the late Wm. Scaredevil had the pleafure 
to forve, whieh will be gratefully acknowledged 

by their ‘moti humble fervanr, 
Many SCAREDEVIL. 
© 


RILLETDOUK. 

Asa pr of the literary talents of fome modern 
Lievrrs, the following Billetdoux, written by 
one if pt ha to a young lady, is extratied, 

‘¢ Dere iufeemable Mifs, 

«+ } peg leve that I] hope for haven the hon- 
nor of yure cumpacy this evenen at the hous off 
Miis ——— jure prefants will give me the gratef! 
plefhure, that can be immagin'ible on the fafe off 
this tepraukkions cloab lL fbull ever have the 
honner to be yure havin F 
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Dick Tam, 
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PORT, 
»VEMBER 23, 1805. 


“* Varcous, that the mind—fludious of change 
** And pleas’d with novelty, may be induig’d.” 
CEC CCE#D9-2 D-D-9- 
The following * Refiections on the fate of New-York are @x- 
tiodted from the Commercial Gasetie, of Nov. 6. 

WITH mingled emotions we congratulate our fellow citt- 
zens on the reitoration of the public health, and our exiled 
brethren on their return to the city and their homes. For 
feven tedious weeks they have been fubje@ed to trouble and 
privation, to inconvcnience and lois, to ficknefs and forrow. 
Into the hand of many the cup of calamity has been put, and 
the heart of not a few aches at the remen.brance of the mifery 
they have witnedled, and of the isicnds they have configned 
over tothe filentgrave. In the preceding columns our readers 
have a regifler, the fight of which will fweli many a bofom and 
fill many an eye. Nor does the melancholy record end here : 
by other Vifeafes than malignant fever have feveral valuable 
names been cut off from focicty fince the retreat.——-But now 
that the featon of tickneis is paft, and the noite of bufy com- 
merce is again heard iti our fireets, iec us cheridi fentiments of 
gratitude towards that God who har preferved us ix life amid 
the danger and the death that furrounded us, and has reftored 
us to our bufiness and our homes, 


sO c---—- 
Ordination, 
* Belold, J bring you glad tidings ! 

ORDAINED —!n Hardwick, on Weanefday the aoth alt: 
the Rev. Wiviam b. Wetlion, ever the Church and Peopie ia 
that placc.—tcrimon, by the Rev. Joieph Lee, from Titus i. % 
* For @ Bifhop mul be blamele/s as the feward of Gods 


° 
Dpmeneal, 


* Delis) tful fate! to whom alone is given, 
* On carth, to antedate the joys of heaven, 
MARRIEL—In Concord, (N.H.) Mr. Charles Emery, te 
Milfs Mary Walker.—Mi. benj. Abbot, jr. to Mins kfihher Currier. 
in Lortimouth, Dr. John Wheeler, of Dover, to Mifs Betly 
Neil.———Mr. Danie! Jackion, to Mifs Lydia Blafdell. 
In Newbury, On Monday evening, the 11th inf. Mr. Obadi- 
#h Short,t to Mus Martha Acams. 
In this town, by the Rev. Mr, Morfe, Mr. Caleb biufe, ef 
Be}fatt, (Me.) to Mils Sarah Smith, of Newbury, 
Mr. Henry Poult, to Mrs, Mary Weiicis. 
Mr. Benjamin Whitmore, mer. to Mils Mary Wells. 


RREKKE FEM 
Obituary, 


Hope humbly then, with trembling pinions foar, 
* Wait the great teacher, Death, and God adore!” 


DIED]—At Malezyn, in 2ufian Poland, Count Potoely, the 
RuMian General in Clhiei, leaving behind him the enormous 
fum ef 400,000 ducats, which be principally acquired by his 
mercantile relations with Odelia, He has left two fons and 12 
daughters, ali amply proviece for. He lived in fplendor, and 
conftantly kept open table jor 36 petions. No Jefs than’ 200@ 
ecclefiaftics, from the neighbouring pasts, were prefent at the 
funeral obfequies. For the tuneral ceremonies, 3000 ducats 
were paid, and 22,000 ducats were diftributed among the priefts. 
The remaining expences amounted to 20,000 ducats. The 
church was hung with 10,000 ells of black cloth, and no lefs 
than 2000 pounds of wax-candles were burnt on the occafion. 
The bo y lay in flate fourteen days. 

In this town, Mr. Woocbridge Greenleaf, aged 39, | 

Child of Capt. John Pearfon, aged 20 months, 

On ‘Thuriday evening, Naney, daughter of Capt. Henry 
Lunt, aged 3 years. Her death was occafioned by a burn re- 
ceived about a fortnight fince. 


1 Mr. Short, was taken sick on the Sunday following, and died 
on Wednesday evening last, aged 27 years, 
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Co Readers and Correspondenrs. 


Lyfander’s comtinucd corre/pondence i; folicit- 
ed.—We hepe, 
** Though now profufe the tears arc thed, 
** And frequent heav'd the rending figh, 
** His wounded heart may ceafe to bleed, 
** And forrow’s briny fount foon dry.” 
* write unti. thou art happy—then charm us with thy blifs,.” 


The Tranflation trom the Petit Ceufe r, #¢ re- 
ceived, aud fail have a placein cur next number, 
Lhe communicator is requefied to accept thanks, 
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A POEM, 
ON AMERICAN PATRONAGE. 


Addrefjed to the Phi Beta Kappa Society, 
on the anniverfary meeting, Aug. 29, 1805 ; 


BY REV. T. M. HARRIS. 


TO wake ambition, dormant in the breait, 
By modeit diffidence or fear (upprett ; 
To roufe the negligent, the dull infpire, 
The tardy quicken, and the torpid fire ; 
To call forth humble merit to the light, 
And prompt even Genius to a bolder flight; 
Demands but patronage trom men of fenfe, 
Expreiled in Praife, if not ia Recompenfe. 
My verte thall then in hone‘t {trains declare 
The claim of Talents, and the Patron’s care, 
Praife is a ttimnlus, the youthtul need 
To raife attention, and improvement (peed ; 
Hope and eacouragement will zeal inflame, 
Bui almoit certain failure fprings from blame. 
For he, who never approbation fhares, 
Soon tamely finks from efforc, and defpairs, 
Then hates his inaiter and his book at once, 
And from a Scholar finks into a Dunce, 
Of livelier powers there are indeed a few, 
Who learning with avidity purfue; 
More emulous of wiflom, than applaufe, 
No trown deters them, and no premium draws, 
Nor bribed, wor driven, they prets belore the 
In courage bold, in native genius ftrong. (throng, 
O may no check the onward courfe impede, 
Rettrain the ardor, reprehend the tpeed, 
The heart difcourage, of the hope reprefs, 
Which crowns each effort with defir’d fuccefs, 
But kind to Merit, though it feeks not Fame, 
Glad to commend, and {tillaverfe to blame, 
May all, who worth diftinguifh, worth regard, 
And give deferved, though undefir’d reward. 
Tien, as maturing reafon, fenie refin’d, 
The lucid judgment, and well cultar’d mind, 
The ftores of {cience, and the {kill of art, 
Their influeuce blend, and all their aid impart, 
To torm tl’ accomplifli’d Scholar of the age, 
Asa Divine, a State/man, or a Sage, 
CoL_umubia may his help and talents claim, 
And owe increafing giory to his name. 
But him let wifdom and celert content, 
Nor covet Fame, nor hope Emolumear, 
Wealth is by trace, and not by talents gain’d, 
And Fame’s earn’d laurel feldom is obtain’d. 
If to the Church he bend his virtuous care, 
No earthly gains reward his labors there; 
A ftinted falary may bis need fupply, 
But he matt feek his treafure in the fky. 
If to the Statefman’s place he dare afpire, 
And greatnefs lure him, or ambition fire, 
And think his life to blefs his Counuy fpent, 
Will make ber pgrateioi, or munificent ; 
Let the Maufoleum and the fculptuc’d ftone, 
The nation vote aud rear to Wafhingion, 
w, that difinterefied, patriot zeal, 
And active labors for the public weal, 
From thofe they ferve will win but fcanty fame, 
An airy Cenotaph—without a name! 
Or is it the employment of the Sage, 
With wifdom’s Jore to fill the inftructive page, 
Graced with the faireft intellectual lipht, 
With wit enliven’d, and with genius bright ? 
1+ him be told of fome with equal skill, 
Who had thew ‘elves to pay the Printer’s bill ; 
( clafic Adinot, rank’d by genius high, 
Whole plealing Filtory few confent to buy ; 


| Prom the next age will high applaufes gain. 
But will potthumous preiie have much avail, 
If the firtt canto cannot find a fale ?* 
Hence Allen, long the favorite of the Mufe, 
Though he may write, to publith will retufe ;t 
While even Menander quits the reals ot wit, 
And condefcends to fill a fimple writ.” 
The Eagle thus, that o’er Olympus foars, 
Whole gods once feafied on amorofial {tores, 
Finds on the top mere barreunels prevail, 
And for his food frequents the humble vale. 
See Hannah Adams, modett and retiga’d, 
With artlef$ manners and repijenifh’d mind, 
Whofe worth and induitry thould gaius infure, 
By ftudy blind, by pubdlithiay made poor ! 
it fill prefumptuous, and with hope elate, 
Lendrum will fhow tue daring Author’s fate. 
A crazy wanderer, deititute, forlorn, 
The praife, he merited, now turn’d to fcorn.} 
Yet think note, wi.ole bold, indignant ftraius 
Difcourage others, Jor hi:nfelf complains. 
No! thoagh of merit and pretentions lefs, 
His are acknowledgments of more fuccefs, 
With grateful heart he owns what be receives, 
And out for thofe whole claimsare higher grieves. 
Yet, lince perverted or deficient talte 
From fome may praife withho!d,on others walie, 
Since mere Compilers that rewerd obtain, 
Which Genius merits, aud of right fhould gain ; 
Deem uot amifs the fatire on the times, 
Exprefs’d with honelt freedom in my rhymes. 
And be it yours, with judgment more correct, 
To refeve genuine merit from neglect, 
Encourage progre(s, enterprize applaud, 
And give to taleats their deferv’d reward ; 
Nor parfimonious all your laurels fave 
To deck the hearfe, aad {trew upon the grave ; 
But o’er a thanklefs age illuitrious rife 
The real, needed Patrons of the wife. 





* Mrs; Morton publifhed in 1797 the firft book of * Beacon Hill, 
@ loca! poem, hiftoric and Aefcriptive j° and promifed, that, if fa- 
worably received, the Jucceeding numbers fhould inflantly appear. 
Such il fucce/s attended the fale, that the puvlication is difcontinued. 

+ James Alien, Efy. of Bofton, author of a poem, yet in manu- 
feript, on the battle of Bunker Hill, and the fubfequent events of the 
American war. 

$ Author of a General Wfory of America in 2 Vals. Lame; @ Work 
uniting accuracy with eencijenc{s and elegance. 
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SELECTED 
FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


THE HERMIT. 


IN the morn, when the mountains bright beam with the fun, 
When gay nature biuihes, or glitters with dew ; 

The herd’s from the folds to the vallics have run, 
And mortals to Morpheus had bid an adieu: 


The Hermit retires from his mofs-cover’d cell, 

‘Yo an oak’s aged trunk, where oft he had flood, 
His paffions to conquer, his forrows to quell, 

With practices noble and {cutiments good, 


His knees on the turf, and his hands {pread abroad, 
Devotion majeftic reclin’d on his brow, 
Befpeak that his foul is encircled with God, 
And feldoum partakes of a converie below. 


In orifons teeming with effence of praife, 

Where fenfe, love, and beanty in virtue combine ; 
Where notes {weetly {welling foft harmogy raile, 

He pours out his foul with a fervor divine. 


Once pafing the mead, with my gun, in the morn, 
Before me far {catt’ring the dew-drops away, 
When around fcarce a tint was feen to acorn 
‘The chambers of darkneis for fait coming day, 


1 walk’d up the fide of the mountain alone, 
To find out the cave of our holy reciufe, 
To fee how divine, how immortal he’d grown, 
An@ hear how he?d form’d with temptation a truce, 


So fill was the breeze, it fcarce whifper d around ; 
The torrent in murmurs flow’d filent along ; 
And the woods were at peace, as prepar'd for the found 
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Of picty, Moating ia beauty of fong. 





Merrimack Magazine and Ladies’ Literary Cabinet. 


Not far from his cave T threw myclf dows, 
Impatient to hear him light flep o’cr the fod, 
To hear midit the branches his joud ruftiing gown, 
Which thields him when op’ning his bolom to Ged, 
He came—and the fmile of contentment was feen ; 
Re came—and the beams of divinity thone ; 
His form was celettial ; his mind was {crene ; 
And glory immortal proclaim’d him her own. 
BERI HESDEN, 
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MADKRIGAL. 


From the Spanish, 
* TAKE, dearcit maid, this chain of gold, 
* And with it grace thy peerlefs neck ; 
* Thefe pearls, on filken threads enroli’d, 
* Thefe auburn treffes let them deck.’ 





* Fond youth,’ the bluthing nymph reply’d, 
* To me thefe toys no blils impart ; 

*To fec thee happy is my pride; 
* The pearl I value is thy heart. 
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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINE®P. 


Messrs, Epirors, 


Although 1 have communicated ¢ Elegiac Lines,* 
qhich have been honoured with a publication, 1 hope you 
will not deem it improper to give publicity to 


THE COMPLAINT, 


YE happy hours where are ye gone, 
When I was young and knew no forrow? 

My days pafsd on—when each had done, 
My only care was for to-morrow. 


Oh, that I could recall paft time, 
‘Thoie cays recall which now are gone ! 
Thote days, when I was in my prime, 
And fang ana danc’d upon the lawn, 
My little play-mates always ftrove 
‘To make my days giide peaceful on, 
And happy were we oft to-rove 
Acrofs the fields at early dawn, 
To hear the red-breaft’s matin fay, 
To catch the bee upon the flower; 
To hail the new returning day ; 
Or fit and talk within the bower, 


Thus pafs’d my morn of life away ; 
My noon comes on, yet not fo mild; 
I nuinber now th’ unhappy days 
Which mark me as misfortune’s child. 
With Mira, lovelieft of the fair, 
I happy liv’d, till heav’n decreed 
That I muft take a bitter share, 
That my fond heart fer her muf bleed. 
*Twas heaven's decree that fhe thould die, 
‘Phat her Lyfander’s heart theuld bleed ; 
Nor can [ e’er refrain the figh, 
Or itay the tears which fwift fucceed: 
My darling boy ! thou boon of love! 
‘Thy mother’s earlieft, tend’reft care 3 
Weep notethe's happy now above, 
‘The latting joys of heaven to fhare. 
Cherith aud love her virtuous ways, 
Purfue the path which the kas trod ; 
Thus peace and joy dhail crown your days, 
And heaven, at laft, be your abode, 


Byfield, Nov. 1305. LYSANDER- 
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